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IflONE FISHERMEN.

iff jfrtill Sport and Profit in Luring the
II j Finny Victims.

H 'J

K tjrhd sh Story Contost to Bo
sV 'I Cloaod
. I

I cttrra Received After Noon To--I
Mo tow Can Compete tor the Prize.

T Etesino World competition In Fish
' """ (,ote al noon tC'tnorrmo, JVo letter
d after that hour will be printed or can

fnlfff the cam petition. .Judge Mackera's
""d "' tejMiilHj ttorv totll be printed In a

tffl' i

He Caught the Umpire.(

I'red pride il bitusolf upon being a born
itktrjmau, and one night at a social pother-K- g

t aunted me with my ignorance of the!(liscat orinl art. It iuado mo very uncom-.rta- l

le. oapceially ns wo were at tbo house
if J4ung '"dy for whose haitd wo were
inlWI V'iunlly Fred dared mo to a fishing
uatciw1nd I accepted. The one catching
'ettJf Isn was to givo the young lady a box
,f olllfcs. We went to Handy Hook in a

fished for bass, the young lady
ab umpire. Fred caught many fish,
luck was wretched. Suddenly the

wndTobaugcd making tbo boom swing
knoekiuu our fair umpire over.

oarc'vf Befoio I knew it 1 was swimming
for her. but Fred stayed on buord,

coward at heart. 1 supported her And
irueylcd fen fully ugainst tho currout,

tbo sloop completely exhausted. Fred
tine Vet, but 1 won the umpire, and slid

sweetest little wife in tbo wide world.
always celebrate tho anniversary of that
with a bass dinner and invito Fred, but

He never comoa. Tbabmoxto.

Haja Tills Htory la True.
When I was a boy my father owned a form

in Madison County. N. Y. Near by, on
Douglass Creek, was a sawmill. Below tho
dam of this mill wero ofteu to bo aeon largo
fish, balked in tboir efforts to ascend the
ureani. and as they could bo plainly seen
tuey were occasionally taken with a spear.
On oiio occasion I was there with my spear,
but finding nuuo I went down stream towards
borne. When an far oa the mill I noticed a
school of small fish darting about in a deep
pool. Not being able to tako nim at any par-
ticular one, 1 lot drive, harioon fashion, into
the pool. Just as the spear left my hand I
noticed a commotion in (he Bbadow of the
mill, caused by n hugo fish darting from bis
place of concealment diroctly towards the
iioiut to which my spear was descending, and
he was struck and bold. On recovering my
pear I found liim to be a piko weighing four

anil a half pound. This is a true story.
C. G. T.. Clinton Corners. N.Y.

Loir Down on tbo Picnickers.
Keveral years ago somo of my friends took

me to liockaway to catch fish, none of us
.uowiug anything about that sport. We had
jardly thrown our lines when wo noticed a
ot of nice fish being thrown ashoro by tbo
isiuz tide. Wo dropped our lines, waded in
Le water and picked up as many flsh bb wo
ould tarry. Wo bad some fried in a hotel,
isdtopuy 93 and could not eat them, they
emg moss-bunker- On tho way
lome we tried to sell them, but found no
iuyr, everybody's answer being: "Get out!
lem's s. " At last we came to a
ionic park, an I offering them to tho propria-o- r

for a small sum, he took them right away,
be was gome to have a picnic next day and

ould use good tish. Wo rilled up with beer

in pay for the flsh and got home in a (rood
humor, talking about the good joke wo had
played on that park-owne- r. Two weeks later
I went to a picnlo in that park aud the owner
recognizing me, exclaimed, to my astonish,
niont t "Dent tish was Immense My wife
made fish chowder and dose picnickers
wanted nothing but that fish chowder. I
could have sold thousands of plates." A
strnngo taste! A. It., Brooklyn.

Talk About nig I'M..
Before tho days of tho big bridgo over the

Mississippi River all overlaud wagon trains
made a stop at East St. Louis for stores, re.
pairs, o. Whilo fishing from the east bank
of tho rirer one morning I had a pull. After
an hour's bard work I landed my prize an
enormous catfish, length over all G feet I)

inches, weight 163 pound. " What aro you
going to do with it ?" asked several of the
wagon men. "Soli it to tho highest bidder.''
I replied. Farm, one of the wagon men,
finally got it for $3. Paris cut tbo head off,
hollowed it out, sowed uo the mouth with
bita of skin, boiled down the body for oil, of
which he got five quarts, poured All tbo oil
into the head and fastened it under his wagon
for a grcAso pot. Tho skin he nsod for niak-in- g

new and repairing old harness, whip
lashes. Ac. I still h vo tbo letter bo wrote
mo stating that he had grease enough to last
Win .1.11In rrisco, u. A.

What Fishermen's Dottles Are For.
When I was a boy and living In Scotland

we used to catch minnows in bottlos in this
manner. tTako a quart bottle, cork it tight
and then knock tho centre out of the cup
shaped bottom which most bottles have, put
n few crumbs of bread into tho 1 ottle and
then put it into tho stream. When n minnow
once gets into it, it cannot get out. One day
I was try ng to catch somo minnows in this
manner, and was having rntber poor luck,
whon an idoa struck me. 1 took the bottle
nnd put it into n largo slx-lno- h drxin-pip- o

that wm lying in the stream. 1 left the
corked ond of the bottle sticking out a little,
then got some clav and filled In the drain- -
1ipo all around the bottio, then got my

to help me, and wo drove all tho
minnows wo could find into tho dreln-pip-

When we took that bottio out It usb packed
with minnowi as tight as n barrel can bo
packed with bernngs. Isold that bottle of
minnows to an unnspectlug farmer for e,

telling him that it was a new brand of
sardines. 11. F. AUcCoubdie, Brooklyn.

HUllful Anallnc lleqiilreil.
As I was going down to tho Island tho

otbor day I met my friend " Gilbooly
Whiskers." And ho wild: "Tom, what a
number of people aro fishing in The Would
this Summer." For what ?" said I. "To
catch a twenty dollar gold piece," Bald he.

(1. T.

The Aniline Ananias.
An angler pat by tho Winter fire

While only hli wife a nigh;
And he said to himnelf,
Did this cunning old elf." I'll tell 'em a whopping bur lio

A brilliant and Intricate Uo. "

lin leaned his chin on hi ancient hand,
Whilo gently he stroked hli beard,

Then he gathered his pen.
Ills o aud then-- He

lylv and knowingly leered
A leer that was foxy aud weinl.

He gazed aloft at the ceiling dark.
And then lie looked down at the rioor.

Ah he said "Of a bout
After palmon and trout,

I'll give 'em some anglinu lore-So- me

lovely and lying old lore. "

lie wrote and be wrote, a solid hour,
ilia wire all tho while sitting by.

Very certain, however.
That hor htibby, so clever.

Was working up some novel lie-H- ome

wild and extravagant He.

When sndden the old man rose to staik
With looks that were wizen and cold.

' ' What's the matter 1" cried she;
"Tho devil!" said he.

"I'm certainly fart growing old" Evtry Ho I can think of 's been told '."
The AmtrloiH Angler.

Prizes and Puzzles for the Youngstei in
the SUNDAY WORLDS Children's Pze.

Fourth Instalment ot "Blind Love,"
WUkie Collins's Thrilling Romance, in the
SUNDAY WORLD, with Complete Synop-si- s

ofPreceding Chapters.
m mt

All Readers of WUkie Collins's Thrilling
Stories Will Read" Blind Love," His Latest
Romance, in tho SUNDAY WORLD. Wllklr Collins's Last and Best Story,

" Blind Love." Now Opening in the SUN-
DAY WORLD.

No End of Fun in the SUNDAY WORLD'S
Humorous Page.

No End ofFun in the SUNDAY WORLD'S
Humorous Page.
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OzKTLr.MKM: I havs tVn sirul many of Da, O. ' 'iHtMcLane's CELKitnATEU I.ivzn Tills and and thsm to !''Mits wonderful pill all that yon claim for thmn. Thar fai!
sot like a charm Incawof Mllonuitaa, tick baadacha, HH'
dj.'nlrr, ao. Mm. IIxsnT Wixxlemik. flfl

llos Mi. WW
Cure sick tiraclachr, Lttinnnnes, ltrer complaint, m

dfipepaia, brarttiurn, Indispttlon, malaria, plnipttson fflrlace aud bod), tmpuio blood, Ac, hy nalng recuUrlr
Dr.. 0 McIiAnr.'s OsLznnATED Livza Pills, prepared tWM
rnljrhjr 'lminf lJroi,, Plltaburc, 1'a. Price 25 oenta' ''riNK'
Fold 1 y all druiralsts. !nit upon havtnr Lhejrannlne (
Hit U. McI.ANr's l.ivrn Tills, prepared br Flemlna; sMM,
Pros., or Tlttoburff, Ta.. the market being lull of tBImitatlonaof thename Mct.ANE, spelled dgerantlx,but tHof the earn prnmuiclitiou. Alwaje make aure of lHthe word "riemlni Urns., Titteburr, Ta.," on tho ' iMlwrapprr. iNe!

1SS3 1 contracted Blood Potion 'Mm'
tvpe, nad waa treated wltt 1H'otaJi and saraapsrllla liflBSi

tho time. . Nr
7 small lnttlo.1 S.8 S. which M
mo entirely, nnd no tlgnot '"sjH'

drcndfal dlseaso has ro'jimed. it10, 'S3. HobbyvlUMnd. jB;
littlo nlcco had whlto swelling B.

on extent that tho was con- - ,'H'gfn to tho bed for a long time. ''3kf!
SO pieces of bono uma ' 4llof her leg, and t'ao doctors said '?!was tho ocly remedy to K !

1 refused tho opcrtlfon 'H'put her on H.K.tt. aud sho Is now mMIi
In asgood healths Hi

Misa Annib Qzr.tuxc. Wn
11,'a. Columbus, Oa. :jB

on Elood Diseases sent free. "'jH!
fiwirr Kricrrio Co. WSi

sTDinmir 1
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THE BRIGANbS.
at. 1Conllni'ou. Pool (Urdfli Concert, 77lOto 12.

Admlsilon uOcenta, Including botlientertafnraenti. iraB
BlJnil TltKATItn. Broadway, neaTnotlTrtr B

Till: WII1TK .KLKI'IIANT,
An original muaioal comedy replete with neweooere r BanddflilghtfutaurprUea, vH

B'UOAIIVAVTIIUATIIi:.nroadway.cor.4ata. 4M
flf H

ANIM'O.MTANY I I flE UULAIl M
PA,'1.il5!t'S.T.l,,:AT,t,J' ."Broadway and.TOthst. jfl
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rjOOKHTADKIl'H TIIUATRK. iialVeek buToaT 'S
TniESS ol 9

I VISIT I EDISON'S Biy4rllAVn Itll.TTYNlU'lKl. PHONOOHAPn HI
JIT VVII.L NOT AI.WtY.SJlC rilKlta

EDEN MUSEE ISL '
1

TKRKAtKliAUDCN. ,'iHth at., near Ud are. To-- "Jm
, Hal.. La Belle Helena with B

(leorgine run Janua. howky, Mua Hicrod Concert.
risiiAiN'sTiyi it) fast lituKlTioN. chiokkb- - $m
X Inn'.. t!l (N) Stu. Uirland'aKun loeberg. "Nor- - ''Hat

lon'a HerTant tilrla I Uli De Bar Spooks '!M
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THE MYSTERY OF CENTRAL PARK.

BY

NELLIE BLY.
Author or " Ten Days In a iTaO.Hoit$e" ana " Six llonths in Mexno. "'

SYNOPSIS OF CHAPTER I.

Utchard Tread well is in lore with Penelope Howard, a plain-lookin- but wealtbr girl. Hhe
iVt Did, but refuses to marry him as he is rather a purposeless fellow, havingno profession or
mbitioii, and living on a small competence. Thev are conversing in Contial Paik near a bench
n which a young lady is sitting, apparently sleeping. They think sho is ill and tiy to awaken her,
'lit find she is deed.

CHAPTER II.
WnEIlEIS TUE MVSTET.T DEEPEXS AND T

Itithard Treadwell was not mistaken.
'Ibe goldcn-baire- d girl was dead.
Tho fair young form was taken to tho

'lorgue. and for somo days tho newspapers
"re tilled with accounts of tho mystery of

i 'tntral Park, and overvbody was discussing
'

,
lis strance case.

, And what could have beon more mysteri- -

W
, A youug and exquisitely beautiful girl,

lil in tho most expensive garments, found
j fail on a bench in Central Pork by two

oudj people who belougcd to the most ex- -
losive circles.
And to ndd to tho mystery of tho case there

f not a spot on tho body or tbo faintest
luc as to tbo oause of tho girl's death.

J I The nenspapers all had their own theories.
omecro firm in their bellof of foul play.

l m 'W could not oven hint at tho causo of
atli, and how such a lovely creaturo could

uo been murdered, if murder it was, in
t. tntral Fork aud the assassin or assassins
a-- wipe unsecu, were liddlcs they could not
e- - olie.

fe 'lier journals hooted nt tho idea of foul
iY',

Tlley claud tho gill had. whilo
""king in Central Park, snt down ou thefh, and died oitbor of heart disease or of

7" "dmiuislcred by her own hand.
"i tolice authorities maintained an air of
Penetrable secrecy, but promised that
,lj u R fw days thoy would furnish somo
"ttling developments. The did not commit
"'oscUe.. bow over, as to tboir ideas of' Cir. met her death. In this they

'. tu , for tbo 8U"t ran ls alwn'H
. I. ilh kn0wi"K doublo what tho man

bo talk,, and so tho public waited im.
ntly fr0m (Uy to dny coufld (t the

I ' ffonld soon clear the mystery ay.
' of ',eolle Tis,ted tuo

jT" to 'ook upon tho dead girl.
leni"11 "iere n "enrch of missing

". hoping and yet droading that in the
if tIo,ul Birl thflr wo"'1 fln1 one

hey searched.
, ll(,

P1' rt,!" "far tclegrupbod for Iho lo 1y

ij " "uttl thou arrival, but Ibav camo
r'th' ill r,CU," na ,L ucautiful dead girl w.s
"I I,n,"d.

"' trttt'T I,OWRr1 nd Bicbard Traadwell

or,.i l0 UKUre iwmlneutly in all the
about the beautiful inyatery. much to
""comfort. The unllriug rornrlei

ENKLOrr BETS A 0ABD TASK F0I1 DICE.

called to see Penelope at all hours whenever
a fresh theory gave them an excuso to drag
her nime before the public again, and poor
Ilivhard had no peaco at his club, at his
rooms or at Penelope's home. If tho re-

porters were not interviewing him his friends
wero asking all manner of questions concern-
ing the strange affair and pleading repeatedly
for the story of the discovery of tho body to
be told again.

Not tbo least important figure in the sensa-
tion was tbo Park policeman who found
Penelopo and Itichard bending over the dead
girl. He becanio a very great personage all
at once. Tho meritorious deeds which
marked his previous rocoid wero tho finding
of a lost child and the frantically chasing a
stray dog, which ho imagined was mad, and
wildly firing at it jery wide of the mark, it
is truo until the poor frightened little thing
disappeared in some remote corner.

This officer became tho envy of tho Park
policemen. Daily bis name appeared in con-

nection with the cato os "tbo brave officer of
tho 'Mystery of Central Park."' Dally ho
was poiutod out by the peoplo, who thronged
to tho spot where the girl was fouua. curious
to see tbo bench and to carry away with
them some littlo memento. He always man.
used to be near tho scene of tbo mystery
during the busy hours of tho ParK, and tho
dignity with which he nnswerod questions as
to the exact bench was verv impressive.

But tho officer's pride at beiug oouneoted
with Biioh a sousatioual case was not to be
wonderod at.

Barely had New York been so stirred to its
depths over a mysterious death, Tho nevrspa,
pcrs published the most minute descriptions
of the dead girl's dainty silk nuderwear, of her
exquisitely made Directolro dross, of hor Snede
shoes, the silver bandied LaTosca sunshade,
And more particularly did they dwell on de.
scriptlous of ber dainty feet and tiny hands,
of hor perfoct features and masses of beautt-fu- l

yellow ha'.r.
There was every Indication of refinement

aud luxury about ber.
How camo it. then, that a being of such

beauty and eraoo cou!a hae no one who
missed her t could have no mio to search
frantically Iho wide world for herr

'fbe day of the inquest came.
Penelope, accompanied by her aunt aud

Richard, were lorced to be present. Penel- -

-,-.,. ...a-w- .. Ai-- . itiiAslilrifirniiTf

ope in a very steady voice told how thoy
found tho body, aud she was questioned and

d as to the reason why bho
shonld have become so interested in the
sight of Apparently a sleeping girl as to ac.
cost her.

It was a most unusual thing.
Did she not think that it had been sug-gost-

by tha young man who accompanied
ber? Penelope's choeks burned and Bho

bocame very indignant at their efforts to con-

nect Richard more closely with the case, and
sho related all that had transpired after thoy
spoko of the girl with such minuteness and
ease that it was hinted afterwards that sho
had studiod tho story in order to protect tho
culprit.

Poor Bicbard came next.
His story did not differ from Peuelopo's,

and while no one said in bo many words

"

s" I

riSELOPE, WITH CAllI BUT FERMI'S YXC

that thoy sus'iectod him of knowing moro '

than he divulged, yet felt their suspicious
and accusations in every question and every
look.

A very knowing newapaper had that same j

morning published a long story, relating in-

stances wbero murderers could not remain
awAy from their victims, and always returned
to the spot, in many cases nre ending to bo
the discoverer of the murder. Tbo storv
finished by demanding that the authorities
decide at the inquest whoso baud was in the
murder of the beautiful youug airl.

Dick, romembering all thi, felt Lis heart
swell with indignation at tbe tonei of h.s ex.
aminer.

Penelope was more indignant, if anything,
than Dick, but she bad read in a newspaper
that repudiated theory of'inunler a long

ci.?4fhifift.i nywii J.frMi.i" '"' 3iE5

rehash of deaths which had been thought
mysterious tbat proven to be the result
of heart disease or poison, and she quietly
hoped that tho doctors who hold tho post-
mortem examination would set at rest all tho
doubts lu tbo caso.

Tbo paik policeman, in a grandiloquent
manner, gavo his testimony.

Ho told how he found tbo young couplo
bending the dead girl, who was half
lying on a bench. When bo asked what was
wrong tho youug raau, who seemed very ex-

cited and frightened aud he laid great
stress on tbosd words- - --replied tbat " the girl
is dead." Ho had then looked at tho body
but did not touch it. Tho young peoplo
denied any knowledge of tbe girl's identity,
anil then his suspicions being aroused he
asked tbe youug man why ho had replied
"tho girl is dead," if bo did not know hor?

I r I

he

tho

wero

over

K, KEPT CLOSE TO THE MOnnrT-KErPEI- t.

'lhe ) or.ug man rrpouted that ho bad never
scon the dead girl bcfnro, end his companion
gnto him a quick, frightened glance; so tho
olficor said stonily :

"Bo (areful, oum niBn, remember you
nre talking to the law ; I'll have to report
everything you say."

Aud then tho ofllccr paused to take breath
nud at tho same time to givo proper weight to
his words. Evorybodv took tho opportunity
to ruuiovo their gaze from tho officer and to
see how Dick Tre,dwell was bearing it. They
were gHttus u ore uitciestcd i.ow oud nearly
cteryouc Jolt that the tltgant youug man
would bo in tho clutches of tho law by tho
time the inquest was adjourned.

Tho ofllccr cleared bis throat and in a deep,
gruff voice continued his story.

At his warning the young man had (Imbed

iMlTlWilllliliiSSCCV?Sa7utalTM57lgH

ory red, then paled, and thon he called tho
officer a fool.

Still tbe conscientious limb of the law de-

termined to know more about two youug
people, who, whilo nblo to drive, were doing
such unusual and extraordinary things as
walking early in the Park and happening
upon the body of a young girl; so ho asked
the youug man why, if he did not know tho
girl, bo did not say "a girl is dead here,"
instead of "We girl is dead." whereupon tho

' young man told the officer again that ho was
a fool, adding several words to make it mora
emphatic, aud at this the youug girl, who
stooa by very gravely up to tbis time, had

j the boldnoso and impudence to laugh.
Itichard Treadwell was called again, aud

' had to repeat the reason of his early walk in
tho Park and had to tell where he spent tho
previous evening, which was proven by
Penelope nnd hor aunt. He was qnostionod
why ho used tho definite article instead of tbe
indefinite in answering the officer's question.
Ho could offer uo explanation.

That a man should Bny " We girl" ins'ead
of "a girl," nnd tbat he should be excited
mcr finding Iho body of a girl unknown
to him, wero things that looked very sus-

picious to the law aud they had uo hesitancy
in showing tbo fact.

A few persons whoso testimony was unim- -

portant were called, and thru came tbo men
who had iuado tho jxist. mortem examination.
Nothing was discovered to indfcHto murder
or suicide, mr. indeed, was thcro any defi-

nite conclusion as to tbo cmibo of death.
Tho Cor.jnor's jury brought in nn indefinite

verdict, showing thut ttny know no moro
about tbo ciicuniBlunccB or causo of the gin's
death tbnn they did nt tbo beginning of tho

I inquest. With this unsatisfactory conclu- -

siou tbo public was forced to rest content.
Thoy did know that tbo girl had not been

, hliot or stabbod, which was somo sitisfactlon,
nt any rte.

l'citclope persuaded ber mint nud Bicliard
' to nccominny her through tbr Morgue. Sho

was de. ply hurt at tbe wav in which Dick
Iliad been treated. Still sho wanted to look

ou tbo face of tu fair ynuuc gul, tbo causo
of all tho worrimeut, before she was taken to
hor grave.

"How drendful !" exclaimed Penelope's
i nuut, as tbe kecpor unbolted tbo door and
j waited, before ho cloicd It, for them lo cntor
I tho low room.
I She tiptoed daintily over tho s!nuo floor

which, wet all over, had little oirrains formed
in places Mowing from different hose ho

bet hkirtft up with one hand nud with thu
other bniid hold n perfumed handkerchief
over her aristocratic nose. Penelopo, with
serious but calm face, kept clo&o to tbo
keeper and Bicbard walked silently with tho
aunt.

"I thought tho ladies lay on marblo slabs,"
said Penelope, glsuciug nt tbo row of plain,
unpointed rough boxes set close together on
iron supports.

"They di I in tbo old Morgue, but ever
unco we've been in thu build.ngw put th"iu
n tbe boxes. Thev keep better this way."

oxplaiucd the keeper, delighted to iliow tbo
sights of the Moreno to persons of social
prominence.

i " Do you know tbe history of nil thee

TiViMiiii--
ll lifi liTim'rlaf -- ii'i iitrfll- -tSa

dead ?" asked Penelopo, counting tho fifty
nnd odd coffins which camo one after tho
other.

" Wo know Eoroothin' About most
all 'ccpt tboso found in tho river,
nud tbo rivor furnishes more bodies
than tbo whole city do. Wo photo-
graph every body aud we pack tbeir clothes
away, with a description of 'em, and keep
them six months. The photographs we al.
ways keep so that years after pooplo may find
their lost here. Would you like to seo them,
in ss?

' ' Yon see " lifting n lid. " we burn a cross
ou tbe coffins of tho Catholics and the Prot.
cstauts get no mark. Tho boxes with tho
chalk mark ou nro tho ones that's to be buried

This man here, miss," holding
tho lid up, " wus a street-ca- r driver; want to
seo him, mam ?"

Penelope's mint shook hor head nega-
tively.

' ' He struck aud could not get work aflor-wnrde.-

as be nud his family was starvin', ho
made them ono less bv committing sulcido.

"Hard? Not n bit, miss; devth's n groat
boon to poor people. This 'ore fellow,"
holding nnothcr lid whilo Penolopo gnzed
with dry, burning oyes down ou n weatber-bonto- n

face, which, scared with a million
premoturo wrinkles, wore a smile of rest,
"bo " as a tramp, they 'sposo. Fell dead nn
Krxth nveuue. an' bo had uothiu' on blui to
identify bim. And this 'ore womau who lies
next tbo Park mystery girl, though she do
smilo like sho got somethin' sho wanted -- an'
they nearly oil smilo, miss, whon thay'vo
handed iu their 'counts sho were n devil.
She's done time on tho island and thev'vo
had her iu Blackwell's Insane Asylum, but
'Iwau't no good; soon as sho got out she was
nt her old (ricks. Drink, drink, if she bail to
steal it, nn' fight nn' swear! Thoy picked
ber upon a sidewalk the last time and hauled
hei' to the st ition-bous- but when niorniu'
coii'o .111' tbov culled lnr sho didn't show up;
nn' when thev dragged her out, thiukin' sho
was still full, they found she'd got a denth
sentence and fono on a last trip to tbe island
whore they never coma back."

" Ah ! sho do look dosolato," wailed a little
fnt woman in Blinbby black, who bad como in
with one of tho men and now stood peering
into u labelled box. " Bho hasu't a fll'nd in
all tbo world. Sho was eighty years old. nud
pnrulyed from her knees down. Poor thing,
they to.ik her to tho Almchouso not quite n
mouth ngo, nnd sho looks like sln'd had n
bard time, sure enough. Poor Mrs. l.nug,
sho do look desolate," nnd the mau closed tho
box nnd the w.tiling woman went out.

" Wh.it becomes of tbo bodicH of thoso poor
unfortunates?" asked Penelope, with a catch
in her voice.

' ' Most of 'cm we give to the medical col-

leges as subjecU. Yes, men and women,
black ami white aliko. Tbat nigger woman,
whovvouldu't toll on tho man who cav-h- er

n dtath stab, lying to tho other fide of the j

i'nrk nnstcry girl, will be taken to a college '

to night. The hodio-- , not sold uio nil scut up
to Hart's Island, where the) 'iu buiicd ill a
lug troueh.''

The beautiful mystery of Central Park was
not Mnt to a medical college nor to tbe Pot-

ter's Field. Penelope, encouraged by hei

'!
kiud aunt, mado arrangements to bury the ' m

girl in n quiet grnvoynrd on tho outskirts of 4I
DrooUlyn. Penelope, ber anut, with three 9
charitable old lady friends, and lUchard.drovo
to the burial ground to seo tbe body interred. U

l'enelopo was greatly wrought up over the "

caso.
Added to her interest in Iho dead girl, the

evident suspicious entertained against 'j9
Iliobard had worked her up to an unusual '9
statu of excitement. "While sho never doubted f9
Kicbard's innocence iu tbo affair, still ugly S
thoughts concerning his careless nature, and jH
tho recalled rumors of affairs with actresses, '31
of moro or less rcuown, which tbo newspapers 'B
darkly hinted at, almost set ber wild. Could ,

' S
it be possible that ho had known tha girl, or M

over seen her beforo they found her dead? ;3B
Sho recalled bis excitoment when he leaned JB

down and tor tbo first time saw tho face of ,lH
the girl ns she sat on the bench. The officers JR

f 't '

t tx'-- s r" lCr7r,
" THEN, SOLVE THE MTSTEBT Or TOAT OrD-- 'S

uk mi and i wiLii nn your wire."
had laid great stress ou Dick's excitement. , ;

nnd IVnelope, ns she looked back, seemed to
see inure in it than she buw at first

" And I lovo him, I lovo him." sho cried to
hcrsolf during tho long ride to the cemetery,
" ond with this horrible suspicion hanging
over him I could never marry bim j I conld 'i
never bo happy. If we only know something
about it i if only peoplo did not hint things;
if I could only crush the horrible idea that he i
kuovvb moie tbau ho told !"

An unknown but Christian minister said a
preyor over the dead, aud I'cuolopo dropped
some tenn. ns well ns llowors on the tn- -

kuown's newly filled grave. ;

" It is cudod." said Diek with a relieved
sigh, hs ho Iced Tenelopc back to ber carriage.
" Now let ub lorget all tho misery of these
last low days aud bo happy. " ,

" It is not ended." exclaimed Tenelope,
spiritedly. "It has only begun. I can
never bo happy until I know the secret ot '

that girl's death."
"That is impossible, Penelopo," replied

Dick. ' ' That mystery can never bo solved." 1

" Dick, you have sworn yoa love me; you i

l.avnswMii that you would do anything I
I would mairyyou. Will you a wear

that again V" cried Penelope, breathlessly.
" Upon my lifo, I hwear," respouded Dick, M

warmly. "
" Then, solve the mystery of that gin' M

death and I will be your wife." '

ITobetoiifniMrxIfo-morro- t, J

AMONG THE FUN MAKERS.

A FEW MINUTES WITH THE HDM0RI8T8

OF THE BAY.

Uetlcatn rrovender.
('to rffi.j

American (who has orderod a dozen taw, in
a Liverpool restaurant) Aro thoso ovstors ?

Tho Waiter Thev is.
American Take 'em away and bring mo a

couplo of your whales, will you r I'm kinder
hungry.

The Hntninrr tllrl- -
fYOM tht Botlon Courttr.

I.
Beware! there is danger In her glance
As she trips through the maze of tho dance.

II.
Phe's the Hummer girl in her dress of lawn,
Fair as tho goddess that rules tho dawn.

III.
The lily and rose on a single stem.
Of maidens fair, sho is tho gtm.

IV.
Bho sighs, she smiles, she pouts take rare,
lonng man, of tho bummer girl bcwaio!

On Milpboiird.
tfroin lh Burlington Frt rrtu.

Quigloy I wonder what'a bocomo of
Brownio, this morning' It's 9 o'clock
nnd ho hasn't appeared yet. Something
must bo up.

Trumble Yes, I guess llkoly It's bis
breakfast.

"B Dun the World Away."
From Ju4ff,

Mrs. de Hunter How is dear littlo ?

Mrs. Ia'Poinler Almost heart-broke- n ; tbo
erepo bow at hor thioat is so unbecoming to
btr that her aensltive nature can scarcely en-
dure It. But Bover, ber r, died
last week, and sho must wear it tbo two
weeks, you know.

Experience In n Wise Trnrlier.
flVom tht RHrlinijton Prtu.

Douglas J'actorvibh Sandy, remember
this, mon. Honesty is nvo tho best policy.

Sandy How do ye know, Donglas Mac-terv.h-

Douglas Maotervish I line triod baith.

(iooit One on Boston.
1'rom JWfit.

Tot, a Chicago girl, en route to Europe
with her mother, drives through Boston
going to her hotel.

Tot Momma, why In the world doesn't
that stupid driver go through tho 6trcats

of up the alleys?

A fiooil Position.
(iWm Ili.I

John Digg (to elassraate) Well, Jack,
college days aro over. What ore you going
to do for a living?

Jack Fastsett Been eugaged by Bitch ,fc

Co.
"What for?"
"Son-in-law.- "

" " " .' ' ' ' -,

STAGE NEWS AND GOSSIP.

WHAT THE THEATRICAL PEOriiB AUK

SAVING AND MING.

ltrhrnrnal of Acne Ilcrndon's New Plavt
" l,a Hello Marie," to Ilrgln on ."Hon.
day Maurice llnrrymore In Htar lu i
New I'lny Next frnsoii W. II. Crnno
(Idling Itrady for Kelirnrsals nt Iloaton.

Bohenrsats of "La Bcllo Mario." Agnes
Hcrudou's now comedy drama which sho Is
topioduco at Tho Windsor Theatre Aug. 13,

commouco on Monday next. Mr. Ben Teal
will superintend Iho preliminary rehearsals.
Miss Hcrndou has departed from Iho usual
liuo of driiiiins of this stylo, inasmuch that
tho heroine, who is wealthy, and on that ac-

count suffers ninny misfortunes, taken tho
law into her own bauds and condemns the
betrayer horpolf. What this Bentouce is, and
bow it in carried out, ia to bo told only In the
plav. Manager Murtlu is enthusiastic over
tho drama and predicts a great success.
Miss Herndoii's toilets will, as usual, bo
umrvols of beauty.

W, II. Craue's Hummer vacation Is rapidly
drawing to a close and a week or two will
soc him hard at work preparing for tho rom.
ing season. All of his rehenrs ng will bo
douo in Boston, hut during tbo coming week
bo will pnv a Hying tr p to How York on his
steam yacht StelU to make inch final picpa-ratiou- a

ns nro nerussary. Iio not be in
this city again until his engagement hero be-

gins in January next.

Mr. Frank M. Kendrick, tho comodlan, has
bcou engaged by tho Misses Deavos to create
the principal comedy part in their musical
comedy, "Chaos Flat," next season.

r
So successful has Mossrn. Daniley AFenu's

farcical coined?, " Tho Balloon," been at the
Struiid '1 lieatre, London, that no less than
six Keparpto oigauhnitinus are playing it
throughout tho Lnglibh provinces. This Is
tho piece ol which tho Aincricnn rights hao
been purchased by WI Ham II. Crane, and
which ho will produco early in the coining
season. It is described ns being intensolv
laughable.

Whon Maunco Barrymoro finishes his en-
gagement with Manager A. M. Palmer noxt
Spring lie is llkoly to go starring in a play
called "lord Dutiutprily," which is to boa
diatuutization of a novel about to be pub.
lished by John Delay, under tbo samo title.
' bo story Is tbe work of tho editor of the
hrnwattc AVirn, and Mr. Barrymoro, who
read tho ninnuscript n few works ago, was so
much stiuck with the force of tbe mo that ho
immedhitrlv made u provisional arrangement
for n play to bo constructed fi (units materials
for his own use. Tho principal character is
a bogus Engll'h lord, something like Capt.
Swift in many of his characteristics, but
much more plucky And manly, according to
Mr, Burryiuorc,

Joseph II. M. Beed, tho manager of Iho
Agues Hrrudou Company, is in leccipt of n
communication lroin a small Iowa town, in
which tho writer asks "if tho company car-r.e- d

a brass baud nud if Ihey could 'hIiow'
in n tent ? If no, n circuit could be
arranged. " At last accounts Mr. Beed had
not accepted what might provo n lucrntivo
engagement.

A l'lnce Tor Jaliu I..
ITiom ( 'ill.lurv ChroiiMr.

" I think Secretary Husk was n little too
soon in making bis recent appointments,"
remarked tho Judge.

' Why? " asked tho Major.
" Whv. ho should havo waited until after

the Sullitan-Kilrai- u fight, aud appointed tho
victor as nomologist."

MIDSUMMER LOCAL POLITICS.

The late Maurice B. Vlynn had bis life insured
Thcicis no doubt about it. His

brother and bis father-in-la- aro tbo authority
for the statoment. Besides thin t'JUO.OOO Mr.
Flynn's real and personal etalo will icld about
$1,000,00(1, all of which ialcft to his niito.
Blocks, bonds and securities comprise about

'
nine-tenth- s of the estate.

Chamberlain Ciokcr has a cottage at k

Conn. Commissioner Qllrny is one ot
tbo cottagers of Far Bockaway. IMnard Kear-
ney and John J. Hcannell are doing tho anvil
act at Saratoga.

Tammany Hall wants to send Thomas F.
Orady back to the Kouate, and tho County
Democracy is a unit for tbo retention of Cot.
M. C. Murphy In the upper bouse. Stiaimo to
say, both lliady and Murphy aro In favor of a
uniou on legislative candidates,

Tho pipo yard of the Department of Publio
Works. at tho foot of L'atTnonty-fourt- h street.
Is filling up with Tammanyltcs. The cmplovccs
havo for years be en Comity Democrats. Tbo
cry of tho Wlgwamltos of tho Sixteenth Distiiet,
namely, " Ono more rally and the pipo jardls
ourn,"was a success laat November, and tho
boys who shouted are proving that tho yell was
not a hollow one.

Will tho County Democracy and the Itepubll-can- s

unite on a county ticket against Tammany
Hall? This is a quistlou that Is now often
asked. Tho county Democracy leaders appear
to be determined to overthrow Tammany Hall,
aud many politicians think that the coalition
will take place. Hevaral of the most prominent
Itcpubllcan bosses say that their party lores
votes every time it forms a combination with
either faction of the Democracy. They will
opposo tho coalition If it should bo considered
this Fall.

To say that tbo County Democracy leaders are
not friendly to Oov. Hill is drawing tho onmit'
very mildly. They havo always been oppoed
to him and tho chasm that la lictwcen them Is

Idcr uow than ccr. Tho Comity Democracy
leaders would laugh and laugh if the Bepubli-can- s

should havo a two-thir- majority in both
bouses of tbo nrit Lcgislatmc. Thoy would
watch with ghoulish glco the enactment of laws
that wonlit tend to llrpublicanlze this cltj Tho
Tammany Ilnll legislators combined with tho
Ilopuhlicans last Winter and got sonic oatrnuago
legislation, and It is auertod that tho Republi-
cans wero disappointed at the treatment they
afterwards received at tho hands of tho Got.
ernorand Tammany Hall. It Is not therefore
unlikely that next year's deal at Albany ill bo
betnce.li tho County Dcmociacy and the Re-

publicans, and that Tammany Hall will liavo to
dance, especially if a s combination
can bo carried out.

m m

A Hntlsraelory Ilntance.
Luratia II'. bhtlduh. tujittfgt )

A liaeholor of forty he,
A man of culture, pilda and wealth;

A maid of tttcnty hummers she,
With sparkling eves and glowing health.

lie wooed, but not as othors have.
Willi loving words morn sweet than true.

He laid his bank-boo- k in her hand,
Aud mi rely turned to " Balance due."

Hhe lalsed her eyes; his causo was won
A maid of sterling sense wa she.

He clasped her to his manly breast.
And now a married man is he.

He Would tlo, Too,
trOM tht Vmtirle M'eiptn.

Civil Service Clerk (to bend of depart,
ment) Sir, will you kindly grantme leave
of absence for this uftoruoou? Mynnclois
boing burled.

Head Clerk With pleasure, niv good
friend. But pray, wait for mo: wo can pro

togother. as I also am off to tbe Charlotteu
burg raoes.

LOST MONEY SELLING BEER.

THE MAENNERCIIOR MOURNING FOR STEW-

ARD ANTON BOMMER.

Annual stales of four Hundred FlurrfU of
Ilrrr and Forty Thousand t'lgnrn Netted
Itltn. nn tin Hnyn, , I.om llrnlnl of IIU
Humored I'llalit Honimer'a I.lablllllca
I'lnured nt 8U0.OOO,

Momhors of tho Boethoveu Mtrnnerohor
and otbor creditors of Anton Hommcr, tho
recent lcsco ot tho bar, restaurant and other
privileges in tho Maenncrchor Building in ,

Fifth stroet, near Iho Bowery, aro reported
(

to bo lu a stato of great agitation over his
disaptienrauee.

It was said that ho had not been seen since
Inst Friday, when tho Executive Board of tbo
(Society dispossessed- - him for nonpayment of
rent, nud thut it had been discovered that he '

was in dobt if'JO.OOO for caah borrowed and
for various supplies of bocr, vvino, cigars,
groceries and other stock iu trndo. besidos
tho wages of his employees.

Apoaroiitly, however, ho is not in hiding,
for ho visited hi- - old haunts yestordav after,
noon with a friend, and went up to the bar,
which is now being run under tho obargo of
Iho Committee, to treat him.

Tho pnv lego was refused him, howovor,
anil ho was ordered out of tbe place by the
indigunut barkeeper, who was i no ot his
former employees, who claims to havo been
left lu tbo lurch to tbo extentof $72iuwages.

A detailed statement of Mr. Honimer'a lia-
bilities Bbnws that ho ones President G. N.
(Illinois 43,600. Conrad .Stein, tbo brewer,
Ttt.tOO; Fraser Brothers, win merchants,
IJ300- - tho Mnennorchor HocieTy, for rout,
syJ.OOO; the Milwnnkeo Browing Company,

20l: the llochestcr Brewiug Company 300;
besides milkmen, grocois and ether meiubors
of tho Soeioty, in compaiativcly small sums,
the wholo mununtiug to some g'jo.noo.

Hoiiimer ti ok barge of tho bar iu May.
1889. and his lenso was terminated lastFriday
hocuuso tbo Society bad got tired of dunn ng
him for rout. lie was formerly bead waiter
at Holly's restaurant nt Duniia stroet aud
Broadwny. nud got nlcnty of backing as stew-
ard of iho Maenucrchor.

For two or thrco days after his dlsposscs.
sion ha was not to be found and it wns
thought that ho bad Med, because when tho
Kheriff went to lovy on his bnusebn d good-- it

was found that he had moved everything
j out of bis house at 211 Fifth stroot and taken
, his family away.

The Board of Diroetors held a meeting last
night, whon it wasdecldndto try and got
Sommer's liconso revoked. President J. M.
Ohmol is disposed to be lenient with
if bo will sottlo up with bis creditors within
n reasonable time. Tho Society bos ptckod
out its now steward.

Hommcr sold 400 barrels of l'cor and 40,000
cigars annually nnd said hn lost on beer.

m m

A I'aHslnir Kvrnt,
t From A wmfa, 1

Longjaw (meeting an acquaintance on the
blreot Well, what's going on ?

Acquaintance (blandly) I am, if you let
go that bund.

Ho Know the U'nj,
romlA iriitAijitffofi Crlllt.l

Ilcuiy I understand you met your girl's
father at tbo house, last night.

Thomas Well, no, not exactly ; but ho
was thire whilo I wns.

Henry Did ho show von tho door?
Thomas (.oufideutly) Ob, no; I found

it mysolf.


